146      MY LADY OF ORANGE

ment," said I.   ff I thank you for the offer,
but its savour is not to my liking.   If I
hang, or if not, you took service under the
Prance, and Caspar is here still to lead you "
He looked at me in amazement
" Then you will hang ? " he stammered,
" If they care to hang me," said I
He rose and kicked at the door angrily,
" Let me out, you fool," he cried to the
gaoler    " By the fiend, I think you keep a
madhouse! "

So he went away in a rage, and left me
alone in the gloomy little room. I paced to
and fro between its narrow walls, and one
mood after another came to me and passed
away But I think the first feeling was joy.
Let her think of me as she chose, let her
beheve me as base as she would, yet I had
not put honour second Pho ! what good
was that to do me ' Even if things turned
out all for the best, if after all life was left
me, a poor life it would be. I wotild not
desert Orange ? Nay, there would be no
need for desertion. Though they flung me
my life I should be distrusted and dis-
missed, all the past would be a blank, and